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s. Epiſtle ro the 
EADER 


| Reader 


Hey who appear in Print, do commonly praeſap- 

. poſe to themſelves either Repatation, Or adyan- 
zage ; but I hope none will imagine me ſoidle as 

co expe the Former, by publiſhing Songs thar 

ue nove_of mine; nor much. of the Latter , from ſo 


| Sender a Colleifion : No; 1 muſt needs confeſs , that 
nothing put me on this-defign , but Piry and Revenge :.- 
| 71 to the poor abuſed Town, as giving credit ta the 


fir promiſes in. the Title Page, have been Hocus-Pocm'd 
mt of their mohey ; when they have peeg'd under the 


(mers, they have found nothing that they expefted ; and 


kevinge towards thoſe imps/ing ſcriblers , who meerly, 
"mtof the delign of g4iz, have made D.o/ery their Stale, 
mereby ch.y have cartch'd hundreds. And facing their. 
aprſe ſuits, with a /ilken Song or two, they have prov'd 
greater cheats than Saleſmes'; For,they have been forc'd 
0 peeve them out with ſuch Lincy-weolcy Adedly Stuff, 
5that they became Scandalous , even with Porters, and 


Link-boys, and ] dare refer my ſelfto the Reader , whe- 


WMerthere be not ore and berter S ongs in this /ittle paper, 
eever found in any of the Dro/{eries, whether YYVeſts 


miſer, VV/indſor, Cover tgarden, Holboyn, Epſom-VVehs, 


F, Which get all at lealt foxr times the price, Whar L 


A 2 | delign, 


& w ff @: 7 3 - 3s, L k . . 
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ſides choſe ic generally thus meetgyyi 
even the Name of beingin/Printg! 


Printed Song but in an Ale-houſe, or a B awdy-junſe ; Not 
that T think men have, the meaner efteem for any thing, 
becauſe it is in Print, but becauſe Erroar 1s an accident, 0 
7n/eperable from the' Preſs, when itis implay'd'about 
things of thiznature, Anda very little confideration will 
ſhew us the impoſſibility of its being otherwiſe; for, (beſides 


_ the per ſops forementioned) even the Azrthor ot a Song him-| ,. 
ſelf forgets how he firſt wrote it , or if he, remembers, he 
' will rather comply with a common received miſtake ,' than 


ſeem /ingalar 1nendeavouring to Cerret it. Nor is this 
all : for, if a Song be,brought to the Teſt, ever ſo wn- 
corrupt,yet if it hacbu the leaſt inclinatiqn to ſmattiveſs, 
it lies at the mercy of the Provey to be altered 2s he 


' thinks convenient : which alterations are imputed to 


the Publiſher , who thereupon's curſed by all that are 


concerned in the abuſe ; and laugh'd at by all that are 
not. Which T heartily wiſh may be the fate of all ſuch 


. % 


Underrakers: T am ſure they, and (for once) I deſerve 
it, and may juitly expett it. | 
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lous to that degree that you ſhall hardly heae a] 
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 ttteſight of my Phillis from every part. > 

Nay 

4 EY 


Naylet me alone.” [ROEIY 


þ DS hot ape 
* \ 
wi 
. 


The Table. 
» By » 


Alroel Eyes | that ry i 9H «1 
Life of my Soul ! return, retyrn, | 
ASoengin E pſom-wells. 
A Song in Epſom-wells. | 
Love ! behold a Scene of Seas. | 0 | 
Song in Love ina Nunnery. | - ni 
A Song by Sea-men. es od i ae | 
A Song inthe Dartch- Lover. I3 
O! the time that is pat, FS 1s 

A Dripking Catch. "2 
An Anſwer to let Fortune and Pills. - v.17 
When firſt my free heart was ſurpriz'd by dites,: 17 

O Lovelife'rethou'ſt eaſe a heart. 19 

A New Dialogue , Between Tees Tinker, and his Com-| 

; pany. 20] 
A Song of the whining-Lover. -— 

' Song on the London L adies. 51h 
Too  nllty #la51-and yet too much in vain, - 1 
Ih what deſperateearneſt, ſaid T. * £ 26] *\ 

_ Fie, Clorzs, *Tis lilly to (igh thus 1n vain. } 
From Friends, all inf; pir'd with brisk Burund) T 
_ | Wind. | | 29] 
Adieu wy Cordelia, my deareſt adieu, #9." 

"Muſt ], fair Rulor of my Fate. 29 

| | PS | An| 


- od J ' $® y 
p - 
: J = 


ko old gheand Ct Courts a yotwe Nymph. RP” 
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A Songs 


with Phillis and Cloris in every Soxg 3 
By fovls, wha, at onoe, cav both love aud deſpair, 
And will never leave calling them cruel and fair; 
| rich juſtly provokes me, in Rhime, to expreſs 
| Th truth that I know of bonny Black ery, 


| y 4M Ethinks the Poor T own bas been troxbled $06 long 


Th Beſs of my Heart, thu Bels of o_ Soul, 
| Hu Shin white as milk, and Hair black as Colt, 
She's plump, yet, with eaſe, Jon may ſpan rownd her waſte 
But her round ſwelling thighs can ſcarce be embraſte : 


- | Her Belly is (oft, not a word of the reſt, 


But I hnow what 1 think, when 1 trink to the =_— 


The Plonghman \ and $ quire, the Erramer pl lowns 
4t home ſhe ſubd d in her Paragon Gewn 3 

But now ſhe adoynes the Boxes andl Pit, - 
dud the proudeſt town G all ants are. forc'd to ſubmit \ 


\ 


| Al hearts fall a leaving wherever ſhe comers, 
td beat day ana night , like my Lord Drums. 


ldare not permit her to come to Whitehall, 


 Firbe*dout-ſhine the Ladies, Paint, 7ewels, ard ai. 


If a Lird ſhould but whiſper his keve inthe C raul, 
She'd ſell bias 4 Barfain, and laugh out aloud , 
Mis the on: :rhearing what Betty did ſays 


Wold ſend Ar. Is take her away- 
B Myr 


She's gentle, and knows how to ſoften her charms , 


' And to every beauty can add, anew Grace, 


Having learn'd how toliſþ , and totrip in her Pace ; 


And with Head on one fide, and a Languiſning E ye, 


To _ us ” EAT as if SHE would Dye, | 


—_—_— — 


) 5 
But to theſe that have had Fs: dear dear Bels in their arms, 


A \ Song. 


For, ve me Tove! 
or, if. there hy a kinder god above, 


Forgive a Rebel to the Pawer of Love : 
Heax me (kind Cupid) and accept my Vow, 


 Adine, who devontly at yy 4 Altar Bow , 


- 0 | hear me now : 


| =_ hear , and what I've FRE amiſs 


Pardor 1d ſeal that pardon with a Kiſs. © 
Stay ! methinks the melting Saint, 
Kindly E cchoes my complaint ; 
Look ! I fancy 1 adeſcry 
Pitty aroping from her eye ; 
Hark ! foe ſays Philander live, 
, All thy Erronrs I forgive: 
And now, ah me ! ts repent I begin, 
That againſt ſs much goodneſs I ever ſhould Sin; ; 


But never again, oh ! never will 7, 


Offend my Dorinda, for ſooner Þle aye. 


| Songs 
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\ T the |, the 5 my Phillis, frim every part, 
A F. pring-t ide off Foy does fow up t0 mM) heart; "= 


| ig quickews each pmlſe, avd:ſt wells e ry vein, 


Pit all my delights ave fill wingled with pain. 


oY | H frag 24 diſtemper ſure love Cannot brinff 


Tom) krowledge, love was 4 much : qmieter thing 3 
50 gentle, and tame, that he newer was knows, a 


 $1much as to wake me, when 1 ly alene W 


But the Boy is much grown, and ſo aleer'd of latt; 
He's become a more furiom paſſion than hate ; 

Since ,by Phillis, reſtor*d ts the Empire of hearts, 

Bt har new flru## his Bow, and ſharpned his aarts : 
And firifily the rights of his Crown to maintain, 


tt breaks &'ry heart, and turns ery brain, 


th Madneſs BY ! I roo plainly -difeiver "9 


In he i: (at Teaft)as much madings As 1ouer, . 
Who for one cruel beaitty, is ready to quit 


| its r Pympol; of the Stage, ad thoſe of the Pit & 


The joys of Klide-Park, and che Mall's dear delight; 


Vive ſober ail da jy, and thaſt alf the wight. 
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il A- Song. 


A) ! let we alone, | 
"V7 proteſt 'lebegome; © 
'Ti a folly to think, I le be ſubjeft to One : 
 Nevaghope to Confine 
A Toupy Gallant to dine, 

Like a Schallar of Oxford,on naught but the Loji,- | 
For, after E njoyment 3 -O8r Bellies are fall; 
And'the ſame Diſh _ makes the Cai aull. 


Hy Ig X A td 


Of a Sigh, anda Start, 
Tow endeavoar, in vain; to inveigle my heart 3 
| For" the: Pretty” Diſguiſe 
Of your Languifhing E Jer, 
will never prevail with my Sinews toriſe : 
And twas never the' Mode ;in an Amorons Treat, 
FVhen 4 Lover has din'd, to ger [wade him to cat. 


 #Faih Betty the feſt vE 
"Is {moſt at the beſts, , 
'Ts only 0. kety makes wpthe Feaſts 


Mi 


3 
For when we'rh A 
And with pleaſures are cloy 'd.; 


[rhe vowr, that we maat to fs ever are woid : 


And you know, pretty Nymph, 'it wat ever anfit 


Th hat 4 meal ſhould be made of a Re cliſhing Bit. 
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Þ Celadon »nrbind ? it cated» 
Or is he ſo wnconſlant grown. i: © its \ oÞ 
To ſilight my vows, aud breaks own £ 
Forbid it Heaven ! 16, it Canna be. nr 
They my gord Angel whither 35 be. fledd.tr Ft 120 
Tellme, Oh ! tell me ſoftly ,, 3s he dead ? | 
Ah Prophetick, ſai forked... 1 oe fo 
Leaf 1 Langwiſh in deſpair 3s. On 


No, my heart, when.e re hg Arte. cx ol AY 
Is the pain wu S 5 mpathiae :. -i © os 
Since my ſoul and his are Os. 
He cannot live or dye alowe,_. is rele 

Nlerella forbear to diſtruſt, or repine, . wi > ay 


ine his love, and his ſafferings are agua wi this: . 
4nd when he returns, if ever LING + abner, 
a 1 Kiſs away ſorrow, and Laugh va "pits, * 
A 3 2. - 


3 Han 


A Song 


H Crie! Fes) ! hat forft enflam'd ; re 
poor refiftleſs heart ; ; 
4 1 wonld my thoyghts haye blaw 'a, 
they # ego 'the ſmart : 
J's pow'r above 


1s fhch Leve, 
To toglds with deſire 3 ; 


May ſome diſdain 
E ncreaſe: my. Pain, 


Or way the flame expire. 


A 


Thar, 


And Jet I dye to think, Bow ſoon 
Wy Wiſhes may retiirh, ns 

if ſighted, and my hope onhe gone © | | 
4 1 muſt in flence movrn : td 
© Wo Then T yranne(t, ig 
TT 202 Eg 
re Ali of ur i 161 
: Fog feon ſas; 5) Od hints tn SIA YI 
Tei] bee dave, avis le bel 

As Pudying for-t av bour. 


mJ - 


(7) 
7 we to Fate , though Jour #48 eyes 


' Have made the pow'r your own 3 
Tas they dig Firſt, my heart gore. 
. Dear Nymph | 7D rwas t ey alone: 
For honour's ſake, 
Tonr heart awake , 
And let your pitty move 3 
Leaft in deſpair + 
Of one ſo fair, we Wb 
I bid adieu to Love. T7 


Song; 


| F 
The of my Soul | ! return, Yeturs ; 
Auſt I for ever i ch and mourn ? 
The pains ind abſence that I do exdure 


| Thu never ſhalt know, yet thou only caſt care : 


Then come away ! baſte qway ! Life u but ſport, 


| Keannor be longer without a ſupport. 


How aves my gladed ſoul rejoyce , 
To he:r the Muſique of bis voice ? 


| enthanks, Oh Love ! to thy powerful charms, 


"Ind welcome, deay Shepherd | t to Flc Fy 


_ baniſh all ſorrow, and caſt away fear, | 
OFre a fin to be ſad, now my Celadon's here, 
| "| GUN 5 HeT'Gs 


== 4 
437 "= 


H® pleaſant is mutual Love, mben "tic trac! 
Then, Phillis, let 5 our aſſeftions write ; 
For the more you love me, and the more I love y Joh, 
The mare we contribute to each others delioht ; 
But th:y that enjoy without loving firſt, 
Stilt eat without Stomach, and drink withont thirſt, 


| Such is the pooy fable, who lives upon duty, 
Becauſe a Caponical Coxcomb has made him , 
. And ne'r tafts the ſweets of Love, and of beadly; ; 
Bur drudges, becauſe 4 Aull Prieſt has betray'd him: 
But who from enfoyment in Love take their meaſte, 
Are wrapt in delight 4 fill raiſed with pleaſure. 


E We Night he's a brideorien; and foe 1s 4 Bride, 
their ity and their bodies do bath ſa agree, 

That neithev feall pleaſure from th* other divide, 
But both at one inf ant ball ſatiefied be, 

get fools, for Convenience , be ar awn ro bee Lewe , 

bv this ts the Way real pleaſures to prove. 


(8) 


= Song in Epfon-Wells. pes | 


2 SE | oo 
Ih Pn and ys wel row | POOL IMS ah -” 
 Þ  TheClawonvs of _ >” 
Tir glittering Conrt, 4nd the Sram Gown ; 5 hey a - | 
| «. The Suburb debauches,” - ee "od ( - IF 
The Cheat ref the City\, * © IEINY 
The ratlin of Coacher,, | oY 
| Aidthe noiſe of the men they call witty. F-4.90 
| irgive me the man from all vanity free, - | 
Withgoed fore of Land, _—_— 
And a Country Command, 7 : 
who honeſt dares ONO EIS E E 
4 Wo /ufice dares do, and the Nation. world ſer we, - | ; 
' | lve'r from his true Conntry Principles ſwerve, - xn jg I 
, This, this & the Man far me- | F 
Vie the flattering vain Gallant, in London, conſumes SM 
' HirE fate in rich Cloaths, and Per funes ; ;- | | 
© Hud makes his face ſaipe, Dt $22 f 
With B arg evdy Wine ;. | 


+1] Ind bir Youth, and his Wealth on 4 # Pank., or 4 phod, 
Wj fral bis Wit, and his Bounty applawe : 
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= 
Give me the good man, that lives on his own Grayn as, 
And in his ows bounds, 
Has you far his Hawks, aud bis Hounds y 
Cas feaſt his bis Dinas wich Fowls,and with Fiftes , 
Ard from bis own plenty, with good flore of diſhes ; 


Aazd not with damn'd Wines, but with good Engliſh A 'v 


O're their hoxeſt hearts canprevail 3 . 
And nothing to athers doth owe,  -: __ 
But from his ownhouſe hears his own Oxen Low, . 
| 4rdbieoonSheep Bleay 
whilſt the grateful ſounds ſweet eechoes repeat, 
Tois, thisss the man-who $4truly call” dgreat. # 


———————_ _ —_— — —T >. ae ad ”— 
- . was | 


; So 


/ 
| Frag ! behold a Scene of Sear, 
Under a Canopy of Trees, 
The fair new Golden World was laid, 


Sleeping, like a harmleſs Maid, 
Till alas! ſhe was betray ds 

Ie ſuch ſhades Urania lay, ' "11 
Till Love diſcover'd out a GRID. 


And now ſhe crys, ſome power above, 


Save mefrom this Tyrant Love, ND: 


_ 
- 2 ; 
» + +4 FP 


_ 


Her poor heart bad 10 an fr) ; 
nwin Medep ffs ty11570.J1 £7 26086 
: Jo path fiveet retiring Eye, S 
 [Toumight eaſily deſcry, OW On 
Jr yoops of qeilding Beanties flye, 
| Leaving rave wngverded tea nd. [act 1d T 
Jathe Congueronts”: will odpioeres 7 4 bs us Þ 
wi And now ſhe cr _ ..- _ R* cal 32 43:4 $485) ta% 
"R\ pn N **d.J 
{ff Now, FP then, a Sregging jig? Þ Rk —_—_ 
(Though the ſpade ſpe up and down) © > SM 
A Suuting ſuch a piercing dart - Reg? > 
'| 4s would make the Tyrant ſmart, SEP 
"| hiapreſerve her lips and heart "ol Y Ty 
2] Int alas her Empires gone, = | IS . 
| Tone, arid Temples all undone * Fog Ow TI] 
| \dnowſhe crys, &e, 2: a REN 
(harm aloft, theſe flormy winds,. a8 | 4; 
| Tamg keep theſe Golden Mines 
| Md let Spaniards Love be Pore, "IF 
' + | ſome cruel rocky Shore, 27 demon k Y 3 . Iy R 
Where bel put forth to $ ea no more. on 7 I ornit 
Teaf poor conquered. Beanty ey ; | Do is > Five 
I'm wounded ! Oh 1 dre tO cf 2 a oo _ > 
| ladthen, there is no power aboye - © +>. = 
-| @faveme c from this TO Live. > DMA 
—— —— ——  — —__C JR 5 


ij Ong betwixt hope, axtfeer, ERS) tail 
- ©, Shun'd her own wiſh;ger at laft ſhedamenrad,, ||, 
But loath that day hou her bluſoes diſetzer; it F 


Come gentle night (ſhe ſaid) | 
Come quickly n__ | | 
. "Hide Fr Lens Bt. a 
{I ; RAS, IS 0 
Now cold as Ice I am, now i lags &. Fi ire, T Tp 


1 dare not tell my ſelf my own defire, = : Og Fo 
But let day flje away, , and bid night bat . ag £3] ; \ 
Grant ye kind powers above — 
Slow hours to parting Love, 
But, when to bliſs we Moves PET | 
_ | Let thens fie faſter. er. Ea Pa RET 
| 8 How ſweet it is to Love, when I difernas, MY Ws " 4 
Thoſe flames that burn my Soul, warming "7. Lover: —_ 


| 1 [Tis pitty Love ſo true ſhould. be miſtakas, | nN |; 1 7 
Ji , F Z If that this night he be, ; | 


FE Falſe, or unkind tome, NE +aMq 
8 Letwe dyeg re Tſes, | 


That I'm forſuken. 


wo this 


_— oo —— 


(132; 
A Song by. Sea-men. 


v4 T* Pleagh the wide Ocean Io a” 
i aol Though the mercileſs VF aves 
994} $t;ll ſpew us our Graves, | | Wy 
31 | Ad the black,, black tempeſt lrrOunid nd, DL EIOIEIST ST Y | 
"ah: | hugh dangers, and fears do confomddmey 0 bn th 
att | Lie blow, let it Glow, we ek aa” ITN. . 
For the cold North Wind, nor evan, - ARKSO 29 | 
eo We l into the Minn; © 1 cur, 
«| ] Adfear, and fear neither Rocks, mor the ho ſes \ - 
«1 It Land-men take care, grow wrerched, and; wr '| 


And think themſelpVapy it hovb ; -  =_ 

-%] Whilf-freely we ramble to wealthior Shores, _ I 

Ve. And are happy wherever we come. « A 
o_ ? hs s * Fad > — 


| A Song 1 In the Durch-Lover. w_— 


AL Mintus bid me 0 q 
3 A Where alt the Trees hd Dade WI, \ 
a0 TeSuni it ſelf, though it had ft roves. . l 3” 
''| Iremld net have betray'd us; | 
| Teplace, ſecur'd from HERA £16, | 


| Noother fear alowr,  . | TH 
w by when the wind dath gemlptile, . i "NERERLL : 
er = y___ bonghs., BE IRIS 6 pers © J 


Down there we ſat uponthe Moſſe; 
And did begin to play Wy 
A thouſand wantontricks to paſſe 
the heat of all the day ; 
A many kiſſes he did give, 
And I retars'd the ſame, 
Which made me willing toreceive 
Thas which 1 dare not ngmed 


His Charming eyes ne aid requir" ; 
Totell their am'rous tale ;\ 

On her that was atready fir'd, 

| "7 was eafie to prevail: 


3 = He didbat kifſe, andclaſyme vound;” 


And laid me ſoftly on the ground, 
0h ! who cangueſethe reſts, 


— — _—_ 


VV hilft thoſe bis thoughts expres'd,, 
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10 Maud dectr' 4 chat bet honour no longer could laſt, 


uh Ih Lips the ſweet pleaſure of K iſſe s enjoy W | Ss 1 
[hl my hand was in ſearch of hid treaſure employd. | Y 


A id nhiſes ſhe £3ves, what i in FITC! ; he demjers 24 


'0, ! the time that us paſt 3 
When ſhe held me ſo faſt, 


VFhen no light , bat her lang aiſhing eyes did appear; @. 
Teprevent all excuſes of bluſtes and fenr. 


' NE: : 


PYVhen fhe figh'd, and unlav'a, of 
VVith ſach trembling ard haſt, [2M 
hi if he had long” 4 to be cloſer imbrac'd,..  _ WD 


A) heart ſet on fire 

Vrith the flames of deſire, 

I bldly purſu"d what ſhe ſeem'd to require ; g” 

Int bo cry'd, for pitty ſake, change Jour #/l mind, 
Ira Amintas be cioil, or T le be unkind. 


Dear Amint3s, ſpe cryes, _ 1 
Then caſts down her eyes, SHR. . 


ly ſore of my conqueſt, 1 parpes rota = * - 
Mer "”— conſent had more ſweetned the prey. © 


|. 


(16) 
But goo late ! begun, | 


| For her paſſion was done + | 
Now, Amintas, fbe cryes 4 will nover be LOS 
Tor tears, and your Courtſhip, no pitty can way; 
For you've ſlighted the Critical minute of Love. 


A Driaking Catch, 


2 drink, dear Friends, lis drink, 
The time flies faſt away, _ 
Hnd we no Jeiſnre have to think, 
then let*s make uſe ent, whilewe ma) * 
VF hen the black. Lake we bave paſt, 
| Farewil towine, tolove, and pleaſwre, 

To drink , to drink, let's then make haſt, 
To drink me always foa'nt have leiſure : 
Let's love, let"s drink, while we have breath, 
No love, no drinking after Death. 


ny Toy will, and you 017 *f, Jou? ol a HonePt. me, - abt ron 
Þ: Fir al ethers ao what the Fates do Le. | 


| where 5 the eaſe yau can fig, if yemr Love gen fied... 
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An Anſwer to let Fortuas 
. and - Philly: OED 


Love ty Yo Prcl!; bl viewer wil, chang, A 51 gl 
No generons mul pan,” * 5 
le you queſtion by trutl"yoot pak; bey to rag7 
And you prove "y01"Jel Af burthe Wore victtng p35 6 


- 


ſ beauty and FARES... toget her, F/ mee - 
She hath power £0 wake Jonte lage.bet 5... " 


week "I, 


» 


bn, vithout my. dear Phillis,.; 20 comfort 1 know: $: rnb b 


How pleaſant i it 4 to have a fair Mile, 
Nh! ſhe wortnd with a fromn, oY can heal wi ach a 
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| Iwreaſeveif,you apes unfocklenanr feet3..1 1. v1... 
And 'ti ſamcy. ta Ja. nou re above her... 33 bens) vid, 
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In Nature was nthing 1 found to compare 
With the Beauty of Phillis, I ahought ber ſo fair ; 

A wit ſo divine all her ſayings at did _ 

A Goddeſs ſhe ſeem 'd, and 1thonght on ber «fil. | 

PFith a Z eal more inflam 'd, and a paſſi 10n mare true, 2 

Then a Martyr in flames, fer Religion can frew, 


4 


More Vertwes and Grace 1 found in her mind, 
Then the Schools can invent; or the Gods ere deſign A; 
Shee ſeem'd to be wine by each glance of her eye, 


If mortiloniay aim ar w bleſſing fo high ; 
Each day, with new favours, ! new hopes he did give) 
But alas what we wud, we oy ſoon do believe. 


, 


With awful reſpeit while I lord, and admir d, 

But fear 'd ro attempt what I ſo much defir*d 

In a moment the life of my hopes was pen W 4 
Fir a Shepherd, more daring, fell on and enjoy de 
But, in ſpight of my Fatth and the pains I endure, 
Twill try her agen ina  ſecgya Amonr, 


® 


_— 
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a 


A Song. 


6 Live ! if ere thow'ft taſe a heae es 
That ownes the power divine, 
That bleeds, with thy toe cruel dart, 
And pants with never ceaſing ſmart, | 
Take pitty now on mine : 
Under the ſhades I fainting lhe, © 
A thouſand times 1 wiſh 16 aye, 
But, when 7 find cold denth toowigh, 
1 grieve to leave my pleaſs "g pain, 
Anda my wiſhes Pack gnin. 
but TOE as I ſat all alove, © 
1th ſhady Mirt'e Grove ; 
Whey, to each gentle ſigh , and moan, 
Sthe neighb*ring gave a groan, N 
Came by the manu Tlowe ; 7 
0h tow I ftrove-my grief to hide ! 
I panted, bluſht , and almoſt dy'4; - 
And did each tatlinpercho, chide, 
"For fear ſome breath of moving ar 
Shwnld to his .ears my ſorrows benr. | 


F 


C 2. 


(20) 
And, Oh ye Pow'ers ! T'de dye tggain 

But one poor partinf#ki(s, 
And yet I'd be on wracks of pain, / 
£*re I'd one thought or wiſh retain 4 | 

That Honour thinks amiſs. 4 
Thrms are poor Afaias unkinaly us d = 
By Love, and Nature both abus'd; | 
Oar tender hearts all caſe refus 'd, - 


And, when we bara with ſecret flame, 
Muſt bear the grief, er dye with ſhame. 


TY > 4 > + 


A New Diatogyt' 
Between | Tom T; ker. and bis 
Company.” | TY 


\ 


Tom Finker. a ſhould not we be merry ? 


' VV bat hinders we may not laugh ? 
VVhat hinders we may not quaff ? 
Sing down-a CoA down a down derry. 


* 


His Com Ip. How merrily that-man of Mettle, 


Tom Tinker, clapperclaws his Kettle?” 


V Vith muzzle dr awn to his ear, 
Have you any Skillets to mend ? 4 
Crs he, here” s Tom the V, Fenches friend. 


— 


om 
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15 


| Tom, Thanks to my Pockets empty, - 


(2+) 
ToaT. Come Adgide, Ile ftop the holes you Yerd not "fear 
His Comp. Faith Godamercy Tom, - - -- ET | 


CY »þ *{ 7 


Thou merry art wherever thou doſt come... 
3 3B 


For very little money's there, OI IO 
But TO <box,, nnd faxs Fog? Weng". nts 
any. Ff ſos oy Et: -, | "tos venad avS. 
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 Chirs. Then ory us thi, nt fa," | x: <og\ uv N 


And love each ortier; like'any.ching-": + 
We haveno bulineſsat.abe- ſcolding Bar,.. 
Nor-can we ought looſe jn bloody. Wan,. .. . 
We can loſe but empty Purſes, wy 
'  /Tisbetterſo than Hite with W idows © Curſes 3 3 


Ucth js dyet, honeſty our cloathidg,” A LIUE IM HD 
Nag worldy pelf, by ach "ris leſs: _ nothing. 
<a \ "TY \ F, x 
4a — —_ | pony = 
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A Song of the Whining-Lover 


3 Z ! where the Lover comes, with arms croſ-wiſe, 


FFith haggering feet, and peut-houſe o're his eyes, 


w— << + RT 


(22). 


He fwears he's Blind and 7 could ”" th* event, 
Would rralPperfeft bes falſe C omplement , : 

He's mad, he's not himſelf : Milk fop, we "know 
T hat they are worſe, who do not think thee ſq; 
Then, for a melting cloſe, he crys inprint, 

My beart doth bleed, I would 4 my kvife were in't.. 


One while he (5 ghs, then Fg ther prayeithen emfers : # | 


Ladies look to't, his plot's upon Jour purſes : 
Can't the veins frell, , the body itch, the blood 


Dane ont it's wanton meaſures, like a flood : 


| Can't he whine out, my dear ! my heart's oppreff 


HH blood burnt, my e Jes cax take no reſt ? 
Ard, if net pitty'd, call for halter Jbnife, 
Poiſon, or. any thing to end bis. Life ? 

But theſe muſt truckle to the ſacred name 
of Love ; and proſtitute her ſpotleſ' fame : : 


| Beauties "al by all the Gods above, 


Y are gul'd, abas'd,'tis treachery not Loye: 
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Song on the{London Ladies, 
ny : iC [ 2 $7170: udp» 


De: WT F 
os Was, nies waf FRET)? 7 Morey, 9 2K. L 


> Ana, the aeareſt of all thy: 7 ( : and pr GT - Top EIT m_ 
”* Y* + "I. Ss. ie 


frthou conldft, defre to give her 4 2owch « TZREN _ i 


J / L\LPNS 


' Intnwthe rate's ; kpown the beſt wilt Fury ap. = ; F 


Fir a Guiny, 4 Pullet, and. to 'ther odd cup : 2 Fort Wh : I 
Amnrld tis of pleaſure, one N echlace of 1 TEL = 
mil aan e the —_— or odeſteſt Girl." 


— (2)) | 


Al Trade is for gain, all Commodities fala, ens j- } 
| Fear mt ; for thy coyn thou mayft juſtly be bold x k : 


- 


| 
1 
LI aa; ! all the —_ yt ftawis are as hut, © \'\ i 


| 4pox on fine words ;'the contemplative) fool 


Talks of Love, and of flame; aw oh !- what wirriile 
Theſe keep in bis heart now feb, then a eye! | if 


4rd her very jeca's ſufficient aloue' 2 2vS ARS? 52 5 
Tifll bim with rapture, ſweet dreams, and what whe 2 
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(24) 


# 


T -291b8 cho i10 rind 


1 Company with ber, rack ah drops a Charm, 

And fhe p ves him her hang, to keey him fil warm 3 
For this i the man | Bi agher , ns her lewd Ts; 31 cr an F 
To chakivigh the | Ga ; ame of aV p or ERR. 


She can tickle, a and L908 "and kinder y yer be” RO) etl KI 
Adieu to fond Courthhp.: ! all arguments he, ALIGN NY 
Is the voy 4s cult, whe the pockers let ee. 


=_ 
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Love ts banifs* F F emorldy and vertge. P «gone, _ 


Þ 
To the medeſ} "all iter with thoſe that he DOLLS 


T o fome private. Zeceſoat to {arent Pl lope; 2 A al Net 


For now ſpe £7074 hare Hyrand ue o, Ren TAB... 1 ONR 
Can be found either with, ar. without « :goog 34 IA 
To the Mal, to the P ark, $0 the Pit, or the, Be ax'5. N 
VT here yon will you-can t Ws « there's 3,9:xt ho the Cortes 
And thus will it be, for old Eve, at the firſt, 

; "nd her Daughters &re ſince have made all Men wenh. 


hy = Fog fr _ vrYy ct2o 
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| henbs Duty forbids what his Lowe Horh enjijhy 
| Tet Parents in vain do-a paſſion; ws and , 
! For we cannot obey, where we cannot co 


Rei 


| dos 0 alas | ! aud fer 26 icks in Wali ok ig 5 5 
Of a Fate tao ſevere, may the Loo {41 cf Ay j 
Whie ſoul is divided a ky ortar like mY \ bu 
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323 ny CEERINION VILE 
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foe Natare deſign'd us 4 Befefrn;,* WRITES 


| There's no other creature $7 Boofe + OY ; F362 .4Q 


adthe Tartles, in Pairs, through 7 an "Arlen Prace, 

Dr Love where they like, and enjoy Where they love x : | 

What Tyrants are thoſt, Who fer fray FUSE 92-1 ; 
Fir Liberty we do, by arbEenjvy. CE CITIIRSST TI 


= 
® 


let, fince "tis a fate that the a Duve dradkind, «one nh en T 
That our wills ſhould be free, thoangh bar wobrdeiafratubs y 
VVe Love whilſt we live , foriy hw coſts ane," aſi. 

Dothe per felteft joys of Eliziww fry © © one 4: ne? 

And there=-= Oh there we Ay 'Lovb dat oh LY DLLSSY 
FFoer to _ and enjoy are the ſamt at to'wilt; © | | 
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(4) 


A. Song, 
N what deſperate earneſt, ſaid I  & 


. Then I found it was but in conceit, 
And nothing at all but a Chea t.. i 


An Eye,ora Lip,or a Noſe, 


Or a Cheek , that's compar” fo A Refer... 


. Dointendrenoill ; | 
Nor are defin'd to kit : : 


$% Is g : 


At Lucalia's fair feet will I dje ws 
And 1 rhought my Self ſain, , 
Till I rhonght « on. 't again: , Ag 


For the pleaſures, we bere cannot - hh 


"Tis awadneſs to ſeek tn the ons X . n = 


The buf of Love's to enjoy, 
For encreaſe, and not to deftroy : 
" if « Nymph bu ns fire, 
Soon it cooll s my defire « 
1 can live, though Lucaſia be ſox, 
Nor unleſs in Enjoyment will aye. 


SD} 
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(7) 
A. Song, | 


711, Gloris, 'T s filly to fgh thus i vain, 
71 B77 fly ropitty the Lovers you've flainz 


I, while yagare fair, y0u reſolve to be oo), Tk 
Ima) hourly repent, as you honyly deftroy : 

| Te none will believe your progeſt what you will, 

i; | Thet you grieve for the dead, if Jen'gaily ao kill : 


| | 4nd where are oxr hopes whes we z2zaloufly wooe ? 
* | I you vow to abhor what yog conſtantly do. 
s 
| Thev, Cloris, be kinder, and tell me my Fate, 
| Fi the worſt 1 can ſuffers to dye by your hate : 
£ li this 04 acſiep, never fancy in vain, | 
by your ſighs, and jour tears, to recalume again ; 


Ly 242 it my Grave, for (7 ſwear)if you do, 
*% jou now' Langh at me, 1 will then Laugh at you: 


i 


i | Fill you continne your Slaverto. deridh,' . 

1] The compaſſion you feign,; will be taken for priae 3 
ig ; Ad ſorrow for 'ſin can. never betrue, SEO 
| : off that does daily Toumit. it aneWe. | : | Jn 


-- 


(28) 
 A''Song; 


Bom Friends, all inſpir d with brick Burguady! VFim, by 


Speaking raptures of Rea ſon, and ſayings ents 
1 come, I come , from'tha Haven I come, Es DEFLOD! 
Through dirt, aud diborſſe T willingly robs) Os 
To follow a Boy, who confeſſ et be*s Blows nn 

He tells me of hope, bjit lends me ebraadh lar; 


And ſometimes I'ns jriſfon the brink of | Deſpair -.'4 


But on I follow, 1 follow ; ſtill I behind, 

Ay two mighty bleſſings, my hottie, riend + 
He tells, mee of hopeipry not \ 

But will nat —— where "y En $1 os end. 


\ ! » 
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'S \ SO go ; j ' 


Ah! What c_ DI choſe ws | 
That a Love ſo ſtrung can,inſpire ? 
It Mirth, Wit, and Friendſhip defies 
| And Wine cannot ſhcken-its Pires. © 
In ſpight of myfelf I muſt follow-him fit, 
A Devil, or a God, let him be-which he-will 
I cannot, nay will'not retire, | 


No; nd I were are to be VE in che fire; | 


Song, 


0 


my 


A 


HY» 4 
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my 
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\'Y | rheve il grounded dognbts poſſeſt 
| Teplace you gave me in your breaft,” | "3 Cl 


17 4ſpark., from your eyes ſet my heart al fire; 
ny Ocruelty ſhown, #0 offe ence but Love known, ; 


MJ I, fair Ruler of my Fate, 


Song. 


Dieu 1) Cordelia, ”. deareſt. ade; z þ | 
TY paſſion, more flighted, was ever more #rud; + 


| pi terinent ſeveren. then this could 4 Jo grove, 


Toenjoyn him to abſence, that's chain'd by your Love. 
obs d by your Charms, you enflam'd my defire; 


Exild, and Out-lew 'd, by 4 hard heart of Stoxe. a : | 


Expe(t your favonr,, or Jour hate ? £4 


tudgive my ſelf a larger ſcope, 
(r, tomy fears reſign my hope ? 


| dome beauties with a proud diſt dain, | | ; 
I | Clry in their adorers pain; ... oe De 
0 | Me meet their Amoronus def res, | 
Adburn with happy mutual fires : 

In lovely Tyrant , 2018 but you = 
ket and obliging fco. 
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An Old Shepheard Courts a 
young ——_ 


Shep. 'A H Glad f what Came from theſe E Yes > 
Tfeel the ſtrange light ning gone through my hear] - 
Ay thoughts are on fire, and brick motions ariſe, 
Tgrow atttve in every part. : 
Ay blood dances freſh in every vein, 
'T #5 ſo het, I've no leiſure to woot; 
1 cannot, 1 cannot contain, 
I prethee, dear Cloris le'ts do, 


Nymph. Away ! you Old Fool, you talk of 4 fire, | 
With leein our Face,and Snow on your Head: 
Fhen, fexty =. ſince, you ceas'd to aefire; 
And ſo long have been dumb to the Bed, 


' Go court a dry Mummy, or let your cold Rhume, 


and :mplacable venemons itches, 


Prepare for your Luft, and unpity'd conſume, 
To __ am to poiſon 0% Witches. 


Shep., Alas your rebukes are too too. ſevere, 
bs decays of MY age ſhall be mended by art, Fw: 


cad: 


—_— 


£ | 
Theſe hairs, that are a} F ſhall Jable appears 
Ard this back, ſpall be rough as my heart, - 
Theſe ejes, ”—— bexighted ſoall Harkle like Stars, 
Theſe joynts, now benum'd, ſhall revive from their Earth, 
Ile have an Elixer ſhall make me a Mars, J 
A Dozen of Cupifls 1'le get at a bi#th.. __- A 


Nymph. 4h ! ah ! Poor Shepherd ! what Learning or Art, 
can call back the time that'is flown Fc. 
What Chymical Med" cine 4 cure can impart, i 
For a life quite faded and gone ? | | 3 

All wer tart dead, yet in pitty Thave, 
Some branches of- Cypreſs and Tew : 
Some Melancholly green, Tle bring ro thy grave, Eo. 
Where I le ſigh, If 1 can, arid bid Fhes adien, | 


h «ola 
A 


Chorus, = 


ome Melancholy oreen I le bring to thy Grave; 
Where Ple figh, if I can, and bid thee adieu,; 


TA, ” < 


_ wo oy cat 5 oa * > , 
ESR 
>; 


£ ' | 
WE OOENTERD WB N \ A 45! | 
> 3 1 # 3} its vv A »" Q \\ WR 


\is 3h « 
- : 
Ka 
SS KA. 
NA 46 
s i 
e 
» + + 


$ HB \ KH 
on S \E% FEEL SES! 


& \ * b 
\ we $i {VV .t $7 \ 4 


ny FR 
> R 
8 RN R 
ye » % *4 % a P 
a AR \+" \ MAIN w iN! zÞ van) 
\ o L 
©%4 ' GM. 3 k 


F —Y Y * EN "1 67x : 
| - $27.3 RR ITT 


cg 10S 


{ + [ ,s > ou 
L © 0d ©1535 4 : 4 TH \ jþ 
% ” , 


| Wh 
Hou art ſo fair, Dd c-66? 200, 
Tam amaz*d what I ſhall do | 
'To tompaſe my defive”, - p bc \ 96 45 Hqmy7 
Sometimes thy eyos Adm iiiire,\ © ah \ Vi SLY | 
But nhes'T ventare kitl wd-quieny(» nin) 
Yet ftill Ns Jim”; BT, 6 "P 
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Ofc have T i try 7 my Zoe to quel 

Aud thought its fury to repel, 
Since I uo hopes do find : 

But when 1 think. of leaving thee, 


Hy heart as much doth torture me, 


As twould rejopor Ti kind) 


T fill muſt Love, though hardly us d, 
Ana never offer bat refus'd ; 

| Canany ſuffer more 0. | 
Be coy, be cruel, "do thy worſt, © of 
Though for thy ſake I am accnrſt. 
1 muſt and will adore. 


, P —_F « ms ” Doug " 


A... fading joy, 


How quickly art thou paſt, 
Yet we thy ruine haſt : 


And what too ſoon would aye, ' 


Help to deſtroy ; 

As if the cares of Humang Life were'few, 
wwe ſeek ont new; 

And follow Fate that does too faſt purſue. 


In vain does Natures bounteons hand (upply, 
That peeviſh Mortals to themſelves deny. 
See how, on ev ry bough the Birds expreſs 
In their wild Notes their bappineſs 5 
Not anxious how to get or ſpare 
They on their Mother Natare, lay theit Care. 


Phy then ould man, the Lord of all below, 


Such troubles chaſe to know, 
Ar none of all his Subjetts undergo ? wh 


Chorus. 


Bark ! Hark! the Waters falls 
And with a rurmuring ſound, 
Daſh,daſh ,upon the ground, 

To gentle Uamders All. 


(34) 


VV \7 Hy Cloris ſhoxld you on him ran, 


who always own ad Jour pew” #; 
The glory of that Triumph s gone, 
In here no refs iſt ance could be ſhewn, 

1 was Jour Sn before, 


My ſome more noble enterprize, 
Tour charming force engage ? 

Such as rebel againft Jour eyes, 

Ur aare your haughty means deſpiſe, 
Are Objetts for your Rege. 


So yos your Empire may aduances 
And you ſecure your Reign, . 

For.thus your Conqueſt youl enhanſe, 

/V/hile ſome great Captive ev'ry glances 
Reaxces to your Ghain. 


3:1 while y0y 'midjt your Trophies are, 
S'corn not your Loyal $ lave ; | 
Fer fhow'd I equal penance fore 
1) itt theſe that once rebellious were 3 
, Twou'd bring me to ” MY grave. 


(35) 


A wag 


Hey call, they a Lake voice PRs ES £ To 
A Lady i in deſpair, © Re Hs 
Whiſe Tears and Sorrows come foo late... . 
By too, much Priat I've bot a heart A 
a: languiſp 8-FERAI 04 Nt a9 
Ard yet I'd kill the man 1 Love, <—W 
E Temnmy pleaſing pain : = 
Seme gentle $ pirit ſhew the fate. 
Of him 1 Love, but Fn, wow 'd hee, ; 


c = A 
- = 


I vain, in vain, thou (echt okr add Ob 445) 2d 


Of thy too Tragick. Lowe 
See, ſee, the Crown thou did ft UN's , 
Another Brow maſt wear, 
Then foh and weep no wore in wing 
But aye in deep deſpair : i Þ 
| Maythys be all proud beanties fate, 
Still tg repent Fir pride. foo late. 


3 


þ Sz © oh Wo Song. 


Her loſes roweyeir';, + on oo ny ay mae 


Thy paſſion toremown,' i A oo on 
For ſee alas the foul event 1 N Nr ET 


8 * by 
5 


Cs 


(35) 


Song. — 


Eace Cupid, take thy Bow in havd, 
FEW & loomy Shade in ambuſh ſtand 
To watch a cruel Nymph frequents this Bow'y, 
Cold as the Streams, but ſweeter then each flow'r , 
There, there, ſhe ts, direft thy Dart, 


Into that Stony Marble heart : © \d 


Draw , quickly araw, and ſhew thy Art, 


9%'r me ! thou art blind inaced, thou haſt ſhot me, 


Fhiles ſhe [capes in the Grove, and Las 967 at thee ; 


| * And Laughs, &c. 


___ banc 
4 - 


Song. | 

V v7 7 firft, fair Saint, I thought you kind, 

fo over-flow'd my raviſh d mind 3 
But ſnce yoar kindneſs you decling, 
And 7 cay never fart with. mine, 
T am with jufter grief oppreſt, 
Tuan if Inever had been bl-ft, 
O fair Utrecia if you knew 
The torments Iendure for you, 
[Hy patient hope; difpair, my frights 
Uneaſic days aud waking nights : 
Tour rigony, or your love would free, 
Az brart from yon, or Joars fromme. 


G7) 


A Dialogue, A nk 
Between Two Siffers in Love.” 


Firſt Siſter. _ 

Ell me, O tell what cruel ſm art, | DO : | 
Ta enter 'd my unwearied heere Pp th TY 43 
fhat name to give the fatal wound, by es 
Fir ſure tn you the like is fonnd ; 
(i Bluſhes and onr ſighs agree - 

Und ll my Symptumes are 11 thee. 


| | | Second Siſter. 
Tir true minds of late poſſeft, BD 

With pretty violent gueſt: yo 
| [what to call*t,or whence irgrow, ka 


Lam as ignorant As yon. | | 
| Firſt viſtes,. (31012, 4 b mew Bi 
Iſay 4 godly Tak p late, 

hmay be the began my fate: 

tir ever ſince my fancy brings 5+ ; 

i "my wnquiet mind, , ſtrange vhings: 

| ADULS YN} LATED TTH 
| Second Sifler. x Aa tn4; 
Th alas ! exactly well, +: Vs. neu 2 # : -; : 


a ® Louth, the time, the Place can, t as 


(38) 


. Before that hawr,, my quiet thought, :- 
On none but Maiden pleaſure: 6 whedgle 


1 mil ff commended him, 
Til! I was canght by my ow ans View. 


"> . «a 
[1997/1950 


Second Siſter. , EE. 
3 At firſt afſanit 7 never Bran, OE OO 
F Never ſuſpeting "would he Love, - Tm Es D, 
þ | Ga 
| Firk Siſter. \,___.. Ri 4 
18 In vain my paſſion I conceal, .. gi ROSH , - 
For.gry concealments more reveal. | Od 
eve £2322 Li 

Secend Siſter. 

T walk alone, and ſtart ani muſe, 


T long and hope, yct would refuſe, 
T1 chide my heart, I know not NR v6: Hoa randine 2-4 
Fain wow'd be ignorant , jet faju'wonld try. 


7 *2 $5, Ie mm. 

Good natmre, Pr T Pra it was _ | So 
For kindneſs only it did paſs, Enos | C 

' "Tilt the deceiver of my heart did fill; © + 1 
; Ardby theſe feigned Namer dd eraly kill: © © "428 


laged 


why 


* 4; pd 


G9) 
Chorus. 


Many thouſand follys are, 

ſhe xnhappy Lovers ſhare, 
Dubrful pang s,, and wild ae fires, 
Inmod'rate heat. wnruly fires , 
Tides of relenting and aiſdain . 


| Qiv ring rapture, Foy and Pain: 


Inwith theſe fantaſtick things , 
Love many true perfeitions brings... 
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4 1 and brick, how pleaſant and ſweet, 
Pere ently and 1, while my paſſion was ftrong, © 


% eagerly each others flame we did meet, 
t 4minutes delay did appear to be long. 


' *Vihe 2095 that DTmadgher, ſhe feald with kiſs, 


- . im ſoul 1 had ft in @ rapture of Bliſe. 


4c (2 ) 4 


1 wvow'd and I thought I con'd ever have lev'd, 
Fhere beauty and kinaneſs together 1 found, 
So Sweetly ſhe looks and [6 [weetly foe mov'd,: 
T hat I fancy'd my firength with my joys to abound : 
For tbe pleaſure I gave,ſhe did doubly require , 
By finding out ever new ways ts delight. 


| G) 


X &. 


At laſt when enjoyment had pat out my fire, 
Hy ftrength was decay'd and my paſſion was done; 
So pall'd was my fancy, ſs thme my deſire, 
That I from the Nymph, very fain would have _ 
Ab ! Jenny ſaid I, we adore thee in vain 3 
7 beauty enjoy'd a s Hut turn to diſgain. 
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